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HISTORY OF PAULINE, 
BR youth of toil, of activity, of danger, De 


Rivieres, a French officer, had obtained an 
honovrable old age, and a moderate competence 
ofthe gifts of fortune, With the exulting re- 
fection of having deferved the gratitude of his 
cantry by the blood he had fhed in its defence, 
he retired to a diltant province, to prepare his 
pind for that moment in which he fhould be re- 

ired to fet out on his journey to a bourne 
viene no traveler returns. Che folace of declin- 
ing years he fought in the dutiful endearments 
dan only daughter ; andhe found them. Pau- 
me Lte Rivieres would be allowed by every one, 
bat an antiquary, to pollefsa form equally perfect 
with that of the Veans of Cleomencs, and a face 
infinitely more pleafing, by a fuperior expreffion 
of fweetnels and fenfibility. Pauline had a heart 
feelingl y alive to every tender emotion, and en- 
tirely devoted to her father, She watched his 
ery look,—prevented his every wifh,—and 
feluded herfelf from ‘the world, im order that 
he miight not neglect any one of the dutics a 
dild owes to the awthor of its exiltence. The 
tleflings, the affection of a father, awply re- 
wmpenfed her for this atteation; and Ve Ki- 
vieres often exclaimed with rapture, that the 
fii of his life would fet calm, peaceful, and fe- 
rene, . 

The autumn of the fourth vear of their retire- 
nent, and the completion of the feventeenth 
tear of Pauline’s life, had now arrived, and the 
father refolved to celebrate the event with a 
rml jete.—Dancing formed a part of the joy- 
#3 entertainment ; and Pauline was felected 
bythe Count De B—as partner for the evening. 
The Count’s remarks on the exquifite grace with 
which fhe acquitted herfelf in the dance were, 
from the lips of a mar of fathion, very flatter- 
ite to a fond father ; and Pauline herfelf was 
tm without certain fenfations, as agreeable as 
they were novel. From this period an acquaint- 
ance commenced between the family of De Ri- 
retes and the Court, who was perpetually 
formin gr parties of pleafure to entertain them. 
With all the opennefs, the generolity of a fol- 
der, De Rivieres, imputed this conduct to civi- 
lity and confequently admitted the Count to 
Mimacy and friendthip. 

The Count was not blind to the favorable im- 
prellions he had made; he faw that the father 
themed him ; and from the delicate confulion, 
Which his fudden appearance always {pread over 
the cheek of Pauline, hé drew a very fair infer- 
tie, that he had created in her breatt a fenti- 


fiendihipy, 

The utmoft freedom of iatercourfe fubfifted 
Mow between De Rivierés and the Count, wno, 
m an excurlion to the borders of a beautiful 
MAKE, threw out ip the molt delicate manner a 
“ppolition of the confined circumftances of the 







Ment in its nature more tender than that of 


_ 





former. De Rivieres, incapable of any referve 
with a friend, gave a very candid account of his 
fortune, declaring in conclufion, that though his 
circum{tances were not afiluent, they afforded 
the means of eafy and comfortable fubtiftance. 
An air of thoughtfulnefs was diffufed over the 
Count’s features during the remainder of the 
walk. He did not, for fome days aiterwards, 
vifit the habitation of De Rivieres, who was at 
a lofs to find a reafon for his abfence. Pauline 
too kad ‘er fears; but thefe the kept withia 
the filent folitude of her own bofom. 

At length the Count banithed the spprehen- 
fions of the family by his prefence, His coun- 
tenance no longer wore a penfive or melancho- 
ly air :—it beamed with pleafure and fatistac- 
tion. —The caufe he difclofed in an evening walk 
with De Rivieres. ‘‘ It had afforded him,” he 
declared, ‘infinite uneafinefs to find that a man 
who had ferved his country with honour, fhould 
be fo feantily rewarded. In looking forward 
to futurity, he had alfo beheld how adequate 
the fortune he could leave his daughter would 
be te her fupport.’’—This was touching on th 
tendereft ftring. A father’s forrow betrayed 
itelf in rong emotions, and fhewed that the 
idea had never ftruck him fo forcibly before. 
The Count continued his difcourfe—** Under 
the impreffion of the fuggeftions he had ftated, 
he had taken the liberty to make ufe of his in- 
terelt at Paris, which he had every reafon to be- 
lieve would be of the highe{t advantage to him, if 
he thould honer him by the acceptance of it.””"— 
De Rivieres was overwhelmed with gratitude 
at the propofal : he comprehended all the benefits 
which might refult to Pauline ; and he there- 
fore did not hefitate a moment in accepting it. 
‘fhe Count appeared delighted with his ready 
aequiefcence ; and an early day was fixed for 
the departure of De Rivieres for the metropolis. 

Pauiine was foon made acquainted with the 
plan: and however diftrefling the feparation 
from her father might be, fhe could not but feel 
the moft grateful fentiments for the Count. 
How little could the innocence of thg daughter, 
or the generous foul of the parent fafpect, that 
the darkelt defigns of villiany lurked under the 
angel form of a benefactor ! 

‘Lhe day for the departure of De Rivieres at 
leneth arrived, Pauline melted with affliction ; 
nor was the heart of the old foldicr tree from 
the mott forrowfal emoticnus, We embraced his 
daughter, and blefled her, Then leading her 
to the Count, “ Generous friend,” he cxclaim- 
ed, “ | commit to your charge, during my ab- 
fence, a treafure infinitely dearer to me than life. 
4 father has nothing, fave his God, more facred 
than his child. Count! may U have no realon 
to repent the confidence I repofe in you!’ The 
Count received Paaline with the warmeft afur- 
ances of protection ; and De Rivieres; after one 


‘more tender embrace of his daughter, and an 





expreflive fqueeze of her new guardian's hand 
tore himfelt away. 

Pauline, after the departure of her father, re- 
figned herfelf wholly to the influence of afftic- 
j tion, ‘The Count, while he endeavored to pour 
| the balm of comfort into her wounded heart, 
was pleafed with this exercife of fenfibility.— 


| Critical judge of human nature, he knew that in 


the moment of forrow the heart is more fecling- 
ly alive to tender fenfations ; and, if the expret- 
fion may be allowed, more pores: than in the 
hour of feftivity and joy. 
grief, he told her not “‘ the tale of love ;” bot 
his attention fo unwearied, his affiduity fo deli- 
cate, could not fail to produce fentiments of gra- 
titude, of frieudfhip— 

A Friendihip in Woman is fifter to Love. 

The lenient, afluafive power of time, her own 
endeavors, and the Count’s diligence, at length 
reftored her to fome degree of tranquility, which 
received additional ftrength from her protec- 





tor’s repeated affiltances of the {peedy return of 
her father. 

it was on one of thofe evenings when the 
wind, as if unwilling to difturb the lulling ftill- 
nefs and ferenity, feals through the groves in 


_ gentle fighs, fcarce t#uching the leaf that foftly 


| accompanying her. 








whilpers refponfive to the breeze, Pauline was 
tempted to enjoy the univerfal calin, the Count 
A bofom of apathy indeed 
muithe pofleis, who on fuch an evening feels no 
increafe of fweet emotion. It was not fo with 
Pauline —Every fibre of her heart thrilled with 
delight and harmony. Will it derogate from 
her virtue to fay, that, for a moment her father 
was forgotten? The Count felt that the time 
was favourable; and he was refolved that it 
fhould not efcape him—he difclofed a tale, 
“‘foft as the zephyr’s fighs.” It was heard 
without anger—it was aniwered with a premif- 
fion to hope. 

The Count had now laid a foundation, on 
which his future fchemes were to be ere ed.— 
Next day a letter came from De Rivieres to bis 
daughter—replete with the obligations which 
the Count had conferred on him—and with the 
promiles he had received from the minifter, in 
confequence of fo powerful a recommendation. —- 
Pauline was in rapture, and-the Count was not 
lef$ enchanted with the finiles fhe beltowed on 
him. A fhort elyfian month ficceeded ; and 
each day was now expested to reitore a beloved 
father to his danghter’s longing arms. One 
morning, after the expiration of the month, the 
Count paid his accultomed vifit earlier thaa 
afual; his brow was clouded—melancholy was 
ftrongly marked in every expreffive feature. 
Pauline beheld the change, aud her bofom pated 
with quivering fear. ‘ Any new intelligence 
from my father?” fre exclaimed im an eager, 
yet tremulous tone of voice. ‘* Lhave letters, 
Pauline, from Paris; but’ —“ Oh! give them 
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me—my father—no accident has happened to 
him!’ The Count was filent, bat taking from 
his pocket a letter, delivered it to her trembl- 
ing hands. Fer a rvoment fhe held it, fearful of 
breaking the feal—a tear fell on the fuperfcrip- 
tion. At length, with a kind of wild impati- 
ence, fhe tore it open, Scarce, however, had 
fhe caft her eyes on the firft line, when fhe fink 
lifelefs on the floor Some hours elapfed ere the 
was reitored to reafon and to woe. On open- 
ing her eyes, fhe threw them round the room— 
<« My father! Oh! my father in prifon !’’ The 
exclamation produced a return of fainting fits, 
which continued during the remainder of the 
day. At night, “ tired nature's fweet reftorer” 
cloied her eyelids ; and the next morning fhe 
awoke with fomewhat more calmnefs, though 
with a heart ftill overwhelmed in the depth of 
forrow, 

The Count faffered the firft flow of grief to 
pafs without interruption. He then waited on 
her in obedience to her own requeft—Grief, he 
obferved had made great ravages on her checks ; 
but in flealing thence the rofe, it had left, in the 
drooping lily, a more fafcinating charm, a 


THE DEATH OF Mh, CLARE, 


FROM THE NOVEL OF CALEB WILLIAMS, 


(Continued. ) 


FEEL as if 1 had yet much to do in the 

world ; but it‘will not be. 4 matt be con- 
tented with what is pait. It is in vain that I 
mutter all my fpirits to my heart, ‘The enemy 
is too mighty and too mercilefs for me; he 
will not give me time fo much as to breathe. 
“Thefe things are.not yet in oar power, ‘They 
are parts of a great feries that is perpetually 
flowing. The general welfare, the great bu- 
finefS of the univerfe, will go on, though I bear 
no farther fhare in promoting it. That tatk is 
referved for younger ftrengths ; for you, Falk- 
land, and fuch as you. We fhouid be contemp- 


partake of it. Mavkind would have little envy 
to future ages, if they had all enjoyed a ferenity 
as perfect as mine. 





ftronger expreflion of tendernefs. Pauline be- 
gan by informing him of her determination to 
fet of inflantly for Paris, in order to alleviate 
the diiirefles of her father by fharing them. 
‘he Counte ndeavored firft to perfuade her from 
her purpofe, by painting the horrors of a prifon 
in the moft gloomy colors. Pauline fhuddered 
at the picture ;—but her refolution was not fo 
weakened. The Count then informed her, that 
her father, in his letters to him, had command- 
ed her not to vifit him. Pculine was furprifed 
—fhe wept—fhe fighed—but the commands of 
a father fhe held facred, Feeling an irrefiftible 
impulfe to give fall vent to forrow, the rofe, and 
apologizing to the Countfor leaving him, retired 
to her chamber.—There fhe indulged in all the 
“ faxary of woz.’ Ofte was the tempted to 
commit an act of difobedience: as often the 
commands of her father returned to her recol- 
Je&tien with increafed force, and made her re- 
folve at length not to violate them, For two 
fucceedine days the Count did not make his ap- 
pearatce.—She thought his abfi-.ce extraordi- 
nary—the felt it unkind, The third day his 
fervant bronght a letter from him: it contained 
but this fhort fentence ; “ Pauline! the fate of 
“‘ your father is in your hands :—it is in your 
“ power to unbolt his prifon doors, and to re- 
*< ftore him to liberty and happinefs,”’ 
DE BB .-.” 


. 
6 be concluded in our uext) 
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MODESTY. 


A Young prince, whofe father being a tribu- 
tary king of the Remans, had feveral com- 
plaints Jaid againit him by the fenate, as the 
tyrant and opprefior of his fubjects, went to 
Jiome to defend his parent; but coming into 
the fenate, and hea’ ing a multitude of crimes 
proved upon him, was fo opprefied when it 
came to his turn to fpeak, that he was unable 
to uticr even a fingle word. The judges were 
more moved at this infance of modefty and in- 
genuity, than they could have been by the mot 
pathetic oration; and pardoned the guilty 
father for this early promife of virtue in-his 
fon. 


and inyigorate the frame, than if he had fought 
repofe in its direct form. Now and then he 
| was vifited with a fudden pang; but it was no 

fooner felt, than he feemed to rife above it, and 
| filed at the impotence of the attack. Three 
or four times he was bedewed with profufe 
fweats, and thefe again were fucceeded by an 
| extreme drynefs and burning heat of the fkin. 

He was next covered with fimall livid fpots. 

Symptoms of fhivering followed, but thefe he 
| drove away with a determined refolution. He 
ithen became tranquil and compofed, and afier 
|fometime determined to go to bed, it being al- 
iready night. Falkland, faid he, preffing his 
hand, the tafk of dying is not fo difficult as iome 
people imagine. When one looks back from 
the brink of it, one wonders that fo totala fub- 
verfion can take place at fo eafy a rate. 

He had now been fome time in bed, and, as 
every thing was ftill, Mr. Falkland hoped that 
he flept. Kut in that he was miftaken. Prefently 
Mr. Clare threw back the curtain, and looked 
| in the countenance of his friend : I cannot fleep 
faid he. No, if 1 could fleep, it would be the 
fame thing as to recover; and | am fated to have 
the worft in this battle. 

Falkland, I have beey thinking about you, I 
do not know any one whofe future ufefulnefs | 
contemplate with greater hope. Take care of 
yourfelf. Do not let the world be defrauded of 
the benefit of your virtues. 1 am well acquainted 
with your weaknefs as well as your {trength. 
You have an impetuofity and an impatience of 
imagined difhonour, that if once fet wrong, may 
make you as eminently mifchievons, as you will 
otherwife be ufeful. Would to God vou would 
think ferioufly of exterminating this error ! 

jut if I cannot, in the brief expoflulation my 
prefent fituation will allow, work this defirable 
change in you, there is at leaft one thing I can 
do. 1 can put you upon your guard againft a 
mifchief P'forefee to be eminent. Beware of Mr. 
Tyrrel, Do not commit the miflake of defpi- 
fing him as au equal opponent. Petty caufes 
may produce great mitchiefs. Mr. ‘Tyrrel is 
| boilterous, rugged, and unfeeling ; and you are 
| too paffionate, too acutely fenfible of injury. It 
| would be truly to be lamented, if a man io in- 
{ 








es 


ferior, fo utterly unworthy to be compared with 


Mr. Clare fat up through the whole day, in-! of them dear to me. 


h flory into mifery and. gailt. ‘Think of , 
{ exact no promife from you. I would a. 
fhackle you with the fetters of fuperftition ; 4 
would have yeu be governed by reafon. ang 
juttice, a “e 
Mr. Falkland was deeply: affected with this 
expottulation, His fenfe of the generous atten. 
tion of Mr. Clare-at fuch a moment as this. , 
fo great as almoft to deprive him of u 
He fpoke in fhort fentences, and with 'yifiiig 
eitort, | will behave better, replied he, Nig. 
ver fear me! Your kind admonitions hall pg 
be thrown away pen me, : 





| Mr. Clare adverted to another fubjeat, 1 


, have made you my executor: You will notre. 
, fate me this lalt otlice of friendfhip. It is 
| thort time that I have had the happinefS of 


tible, indeed, if the profpect of human iimprove- | ing you; but in that fhort time 4 have examine 
ment did not yield us a pure and perfect delight | you well and feen you thoroughly. Do ng 
independently of the quettion of our exifting to | difappoint the fanguine hope | have entertained! 


| Ihave lefi fome iegacies, My former connec. 
| tions, whilit 1 lived amidft the bufy haunts ¢ 
| tHen,.. as many of them as were intimate, areglj 


1 have not had time ty 


jy 02, thould be capable of changing Your whale | 


' 
i 
' 





} 


dalging himfelf in cafy and cheerful exertions, | fummon ahem about me upon the prefent occ. 
which were perhaps better calculated to refreth | fion; nor did I defire ir. 


The remembrances 


vf ime will, Lhope, antwer a better purpofe tha 
fuch as are ufvally thought of on fimilar 
calions. 


(To be concluded in our next.) 


— raspy: — 
FOR THE PHILADELPHIA MINERVA, 





THE contemplation of the beauty and har- 
mony of creaiiou,—the regular return of the 
feafons,—-the planets revolving in their appoint- 
ed fpheres, and the whole fabric of nature's 
fyitem, raile in our minds, grand and exalted 
ideas of the Conitractor and chief Archite& of 
the univerfe, and are jult and accurate data tw 
draw a conclufion from, of his omnipotenceand 
goodnefs, ‘the man who in the enjoyment od 
nature’s gifts, who fees the regular fimebod 
things, and compares thein,—muit be entirely 
invoived in feli-created hypothefes, or mute 
an ideot, who fecing its harmony, cannot com 
prehend, While the perfon who views ad 
examines, who weighs and inveltigates, for 
truth, mult neceflarily receive from his invell- 
gation that fatisfa¢tion which the refearcha 
ways affords, 

‘The paflions implanted in man,—his mote 
of reafoning,—his ideas which are formed by 
the impreiiion of external objects,—the reikee 
tion he is capable of,—all are derived, as fo 
many fmaller ftreams, flowing ia continued ftt- 


ceflion, from the grand fource from whence all 


If the knowledge & 


our knowledge fprings, 
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man, the idea of his dependence, the ett 
tainty of his being a creature and that conle- 
quently his creator mufl of neceflity be fome om 
fuperior to our‘elves, then would our thoaget 
extend, and endeavour to foar above the tr 

phantoms of the prefent 1cign of infidelity 4 
atheifm, and fearch in the more fareand eftablith- 
ed path of religion for the knowledge and ime 
provement which we are anxious to obtain. 
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ANECDOTE, \ 
A dancer faying to a Spartan, “ You cannot 
hand fo Jong oa one Jeg as lcan.” Tracy a 
twered, the Spartan, but au goofe cam. 








e A remarkable inflance of Fidelity in a Servant, THE FRANTIC WIDOW, or THE 
. GONDIBERT, king of as eens, being ILLUMINATION. 
it by his brother Partharis, invite ; ; 
1j ei duke of Benevento, to his affitt- ( “ Perhaps it would not be eafy to find in the 
d ance. -He accordingly joined Gondibert, and a language a more powerful addrefs to 
‘Partharis was totally defeated. Fired with the fi mpathy than the following cefeription of 
i profpect of greatnels. d Grimoaldus now turned .. FRANTIC Fines —it is taken {rom a 
N- his arias againtt his friend Gondibert, flew him at entitled The Art of War,” by J. 
© i, battle, and feated himfclf on the throne of awcet, publifhed in 1795. The Author, in 
© BB Lombardy. reprefenting, the inhuman folly of making 
le Partharis, after his defeat, retired to the public rejoicings on the news of victory, and 
é court of Cocanus, duke of Bavaria, and craved thereby participating in the deftruction of 
ot he protection of tha prince. Grimoaldus, our fellow men, thus pathetically proceeds — } 
whofe jealoufy was incrcafed with his power,|« BUT here comes one that feems to out- 
; infited that Cacanus fould not fuffer Partharis rejoice 
© vo refide in his dominions, The duke of Va- |} aqy the rejoicing tribe! wild is her eye, 
4 varia, who feared the power of Grimoaldus, } And frantic js her air, and fanciful 
EE yas obliged to fubmit ; and the wretched Par- | trey fable fait, and round fhe rapid rolls 
SI ins nos knowing whither to fy for fey | Her besteous eyes upon the Spangled ret, 
a: i, and fubmit to his clemency. He “ gr rath oe eee 
© accordingly repaired to the court of Lombardy, And, “ See !”" the cries, “ how they have grac’d 
a and was received with all the external appear- the hour 
. ance of refpect and efteem. But, the monarch, | That gave him to his grave! hail, lovely lamps! 
7 rceiving valt numbers of Lombards to flock | Jp honvur of that hour, a grateful land 
HE about him daily, he feared he would foon at- | Path hung aloft !—and fure he well deferyes 
a tempt to recover the kingdom. Regardlefs, | The tributary fplendour—for he fought 
therefore, of the rights of hotpitality, and the Their battles well—Gh ! he was valor’s felf! 
RE durances he had given Partharis of protection, | Brave as a lion's was my Henry’s heart ! 
he determined to take away his life; and, in | vierce was the look with which he fac’d the 
order to perform the work of darknefs without foe ; 
exciting any tumult, he propofed to make him | Bat on his Harriet when my hero bent it, 
drunk, and in that condition put an end to his | *fwas fo bemign !—and beautiful he was— 
A, life, Partharis, informed of the deflign, drank | And he was young, too young ina years to die— 
only water at the fealt prepared for this diabo- | Pwas but a little while his wing had thrown 
are ME lical purpofe. But, in order to deceive the | Its guardian fhadew o’er me—but ‘tis gone— 
the ME hing of Lombardy, he caufed his fervants to | Fall’n is my fhield.-—Yet fee now if | weep — 
int. ME carry him to his chamber as in a fate of ine- | Surely the warrior’s widow fhould not weep— 
re’s A Uriation. Being now free from all reilraint, he | Her hero fleeps in honour’s fragrant bed— 
ted My Conlulted his faithful fervant Hannulphus, what | So they all tell me—and I have nobly learn’d 
“of fg mthod ought to be purftied in this dangerous | Their gallant leflon—all my tears are gone— 
toe cilis; he knew the door of his apartment was Bright glory’s beam has dried them every drop! 
and WE iritly guarded, fo that it would be impoffible | No, no, I {corn to weep---high is mine heart ! 
tof Ma for him to efcape, as he was well known tothe | Hot are mine eyes! there’s no weak water 
bo Me Slicers. Ilunnulphus therefore drefled his | there ! 
rely maler in the habit of a peafant, laid a large | ’Tis true I thould have joyed---what mother 
bie Me ar's fkin over his head and fhoulders, and would not? 


pou that a mattrefs, fo that he appeared to 
beaporter. In this difguife Huunulphus drove 
bim out of the chamber with a cudgel, giving 
him feveral, fimart blows. ‘Lhe foldiers, de- | 
cived by this artifice, fuffered him to pafs ; 
and, attended only by one fervant, he fled into Ee kifs'd away---he wet it with his own. 
france, Some hours after Grimoaldus‘entered, | Oh! yes it would---’twould have been {weet 
tofee the horrid deed performed, but found | t’have fhewn hin 
the victim of his jealoufy was fled. LIfunnul- | How his dear lovely boy had grown, fince he 
poastold him the truth, and offered his ownbofom | Beheld jt cradled, and have bid it call him 
io his poiniard, Rut Grimoaldus, flruck with By the {weet name that I had taught it utter 
fo remarkable an inftance of fidelity, not only | Jn foftelt tones, while he was thunder hearing, 
pardoned hin, bat heaped opon him rewards | And thunder hurling around him,----for his 
equal to his virtue. hand 
oS Se Soda d= Would not be idle amid deeds of glors--- 
A CURIOUS FACT. Yes---glory, glory, glory is the word--- zs 
r : . , 7 See ! how it glitters all along the {treet ! 

A Young lady, in the neighbourhood of New- | 4 5 * alttiy tiles ubine 
calle, of the name of Tyrer, was prefented | And then the laughs <y hag Soca. a mh , 
lat Englifh Lottery with the fixteenth part ofa | With trefles all untied---Fair —— 
alte" : : . 2 | In mercy heaven thy fhatter'd peace repair, 
ticket, which was drawn a prize of 1ocl.—The Y y ste 
pl — the prints ae ae of . ANECDOTE. 

Mue OFA quat ter of a ticaxet, vy wilich G . : 
fhe gained soocl. An actor belonging to the | A miftrefs of a boarding-fchool at Chelfea, 
theatre at Newcaltle had made her a prefent of | who was very red-faced, taxing one of her fcho- 
the parchafe-money, and fhe hastince given her | lars with fome faults, the young lady denied it, 
hand in return to-him who was the inflrument of , bat coloured at the accufation ; *‘ Nay,” fays the 
making a fortune, which now gives them the | miitrefs, “ 1 am fare it mauft be true, for you 
Means of living in an elegant and comfortable | bluth.” Pardon me, faid the, ™ it is only 


Ryle, of your face.” 


To have thewn him that {weet babe o’er which 
he wept 

When laft he kifs’d it---yes he did---he wept ! 

My warrior wept! as the weak woman's tears 

From of his cheek, where now | none can feel, 





i the refiestion 








A remarkad/: Story of cae of the Creat Moguls, 

IT happened that this prince was riding on 
one of +is elephants in the province of Cathe- 
mire, when fuddenly the bealt grew raving 
mad ; it feems that it is the nature of thefe ani- 
mals, when they are ftung with luft at certain 
times of the year, to*fall into a kind of phrenzy, 
which, if not timely obviated, will laft 40 days. 
He whofe office it was to manage the clephant, 
perceiving that the king’s life was in danger 
through the furious humour of the bealt, had 
not time to fay any more to the king, but only _ 
thefe words: ‘ There is but this one way to 
fave your life, that I facrifice mine to thé ele- 
phaat, which I freely do, as an unfeigned tef- 
timony of my loyalty.” With that he caft 
himfelf at the clephant’s feet, which iramedia- 
tely took him up with his trunk and killed him, 
and fo became pacified. The king, aftonifhed 
at fo furprifing an action, and to teftify his era- 
titude for fo unparallelled a fidelity, fent for 
this man’s fons ; and having afked them whe- 
ther they could have refolution enough to fol- 
low their father’s example in fach a cafe, to 
which they al} anfwering that his majefty 
might fee immediately, if he pleafed to give 
but the werd, the king caufed rich vefts to be 
befowed on every one ef them, with other 
prefents, and made them the chief mafters of 
his elephants throughout the empire; and in 
token of thankfulnefs to heaven for fo fignal a 
prefervation, the emperor gave royal and mag- 
nificent alms to all the poor in the province, 
vowing never to ride again on an elephant, 
fince it had colt him the life of one of his mott 
faithful fervants. 


EPIGRAM 
Upon a Dofor callihg a Divine a © Wolf in 


Sheep’s cloathing.” 

SAID Bavius to Crites, “* You are a Wolf, and 
I know it.” 

Said Crites to Bavius, “ You are an Afs, and 
you fhow it.”’ 

Said Bavius again, “ I'll pull off your Sheep's 
fkin, 

“And thew what a beaft you keep harbour’d 
within.” 

Said Crites, “‘ That trouble is fav’d in your 
cafe, 

** Since your Beaft fpreads his ears all over 
your face,” 


’ iat amanle ee epiaaeaieate ait 


Hrmeneat Court. A 
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MARRIED, 


—On Thurfday evening, the 23d inft. by the 
Rev. Dr. Blackwell, Mr. Samugt AxrorpD, to 
Mifs Moiry Parmer, both of this city. 


—On Tuefday laft, Mr. Joun Livezey, of 
Roxbury, to Mils Astcait RipGcway, of this 
city. 

—On Saturday evening, the 25th ipft. Capt. 
Tuomas Morcan, of this city, to the amiable 
Mifs Morry Turner, of Southwark. 





—se 





*,* Susscriprions for this Paper are thank- 
fully received at the Office of the Minerva, 
and No. 77, Chefnut-itreet, (Price Twe Dolhars 
per Annwn, payable quarterly.) 
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A CourT OF APOLLO. 
KK 
THE EMIGRANT. - 






BY THOMAS MUIR. 


BLOW, blow, ye. breezes o'er the weftern 
main, 
And bear the lingering veflel from the fhore, 
The thore belov’d ! belov’d, alas ! in vain, 
Which thefe dim eyes, through tears, ev'n 
yet expiore, 


Dear to the patriot is his native land, 
Bound to each feeling, are his native hills ; 
Yet, when he flies them, for a foreign ftrand, 
Dire are his wrongs, and heavy are his ills. 


Why hail’d our father’s Caledonia’s clime ? 
And why preferr’d the horrors of the North? 
Wife was their choice ! for freedom ftalk’d fub- 
lime 
Cn Clyde’s gay borders, and the banks of 
Forth. 


Sweet is the gale from Idamea’s groves, | 
Lovely the vale where proud Damafcus tow- 
ers ; 
Yet, there, in blood ftain’d ftcel, the tyrant | 
roves, 
And juft equality and holy right o’erpowers. 


Should Nature act the defpot in the foil. 





Rage in the tempeft, madden in the wave ?—! 
And fhould chief man in imitation boil, 
Where fhall humanity her children fave ? 


Bleft be the chiefs of Maffachaflett’s Bay, 
Who rear’d the ftandard of the Right’s of 
Man, ° 
Who in the defert pointed out the way 
Where free-born minds might live ‘on Free- 
dom’s Plan: 


Rither, ye youths of Europe, let us roam, 
Found the proud city by Ohio's wave ; 
Where freedom is, there is the patriot’s home: 


Where Freedom is, there, alfo, dwell the 
brave. 


—&hfep— 
TO HOPE, 


BY CHARLOTTE SMITH. 


OH, Hope ! thon foother fweet of haman woes ! 
How thal I lure thee to my haunts forlorn! 
For me wilt thou renew the wither’d rofe, 
And clear my painful path of pointed thorn ? 


Ah come, fweet nymph! in fmiles and foftnefs 
drett, 
Like the young hours that lead the tender 
year ; 
Enchantrefs come ! and charm my cares to reft : 
Alas ! the flatterer flies, and will not hear ! 


A prey to fear, anxiety and pain, 
Muft | a fad exiftence ftill deplore? 
Lo '—the flow’rs fade, but all the thorns remain, 
‘ For me the vernai garland blooms no more.’ 
Come then‘ pale Mifery’s love!’ be thou my 
cure, 
And I will biefs thee, who tho’ flow art fare. 





_. EUGENIO. 


A beautiful and highly interefting Tale, ex- 
tracted from that celebrated work lately 
publifhed by Mr. Ormrod entitled the Look- 
ER-ON 

_ (Continued) 
HE next morning, as foon as breakfalt was 
over, the worthy gentleman of the houfe, 
turning towards his gueft, and putting his two 
fingers upon his hand as it refted upon his knee 

(! fee them both now before me) “* You mutt be 

wre, Sir, ” faid he, “ I could have had no in- 
ducement to feek fo earneitly your acquaintance, 
but what was perfectly dilinterefted and ho- 
nourable ; I have long cherifhed the perfualion 
that there are certain lines in the countenance 
which never fail to announce a well-conftituted 
mind. ‘There is a kind of running-titic in the 
face, which opens frefh matter to interelt us in 
every page. Not a certain aflemblage of fea- 
tures, but the modification of thofe features an- 
der the various influence of fucceffive emotions, 
is the rule of my judgment in thefe cafes, with 
a referve, however, in favour of the teftimonies 
of fubfequent experience. Look upon me as 
one, therefore, whom no accidental circumftan- 
ces of obligation or connexion have made your 
friend, but whom the fecret ties of nature her- 
felf have drawn toward you with a force not to 
be refifted. I frankly offer you my confidence 
and friendfhip ; make what ufe you can of me 
in your affairs; and if you have any diftrefles 

(alas! they are Iegible in your countenance) 

which are not too defperate for relief, or too 

fevere to be foftened by communication, I ear- 
neftly entreat you to make me a fharer in them. 

1 too have had my forrows: in the moft vir- 

tuous and affectionate of wives, I have loft the 

tendereft of friends; and my only fon is gone 
from me, Heaven knows where, with circum- 
ftances that render the lofs of him ten times 

diftrefsful, and which would add weight to a 

misfortune that one would think too heavy for 

aggravation,” 

‘Thefe kind fentiments, uttered with great 
energy, were too much for Eugenio: he was 
mute for fome moments ; in fpite of his efforts 
a tear {tole from him, anda figh efcaped from 
the depths of his bofom, At length, after fome 
unintelligible effufions, he went on thus: ‘¢ This 
generofity, my dear Sir, and this extraordinary 
goodnefs, are fo greatly above what I have 
been ufed to experience, that i dare not attempt 
to make adequate acknowledgments. The beft 
way, doubtlefs, to manifelt my fenfe of it, 
would be to yield inftantly to your flattering 
requeft; but, indced, Sir, my hilfory contains 
but little to intereft or to amufe you, As for 
fome few diftrefles I may have fulfered, they 
have not been of that incidental, various, and 
adventurous kind, which affect in the rela- 
tion, bat gvere for the moft part fpun out of my 
own feelings, which are fach as to raile trifling 
circunaftances into ferious misfortunes : while, to 
is my mind conftruéed, that I can endure thofe 
evils, whofe fenfible magnitude is infinitely 
greater, and which molt difturb the ferenity of 
others, with fuflicient calmnefs and compofure. 
I know, Sir, ‘I am making a confeflion much to 
my diferedit ; but I cannot abufe fuch 4 noble 
good nature, by keeping you ignorant of the 
unworthinefs of its object,” 

It is eafy to imagine that the excufe was not 
liftened to; and Engenio, after a paufe of fore 


immente <e«acd heo rnin oat he curioft 
Moments, Was beginning to g1 atify the curiobty | 





of his new fricad, when, perceiving Amelia. 
myfelf rifing from our chairs, a leave t 
room, he entreated us bot to Q, an 
with a look of fome impatience, aflured 
that there was nothing in the ftory he wasaboys 
to relate, which.could give any umbrage ¢, 
delicacy, or which he could. with to conceal from 
her knowledge, 1 think, if fubfequent events 
do not deceive me, a melancholy forecaft at 
moment drew fronvme an involuntary figh, ang 
I felt inwardly troubled, as the fitaation of 
things brought to my thoughts the effegs 
wrought on the mind of gentle Defdcmona by 
the pitiable flory of the valiant Moor, 

Eugenio proceeded as well as I can recolf 
with the afiiftance of my memorandums, in the 
following terms: “ Iam the only fon of yp. 
tuous parents, and who, if more need be 
were both of gentle blood. My father bor 
arms at a very young age, ferved his ¢ 
in many campsigus, and was, as thofe r 
who have followed his fortunes, a truly gallant 
foldier. Whether it was from reading, or 4 
natural elevation of mind, I know not; but jf 
was his misfortune to have imbibed a certainep. 
thufiafm ef honour and grandeur of fenti 
which proved a great interruption to his happi 
tefs during the whole coarfe of his life, 
father bad a foul for great a@ions: he was the 
hero in the ficld, but he was alfo too mach th 
hero in common life ; and as Socrates is faid te 
have brought down philofophy from the fies 
it feemed an ambition of my father’s to force ints 
the moft ordinary concerns in which he was en- 
gaged, thofe crect principles of juftice, and thofe 
fentiments of heroic difintereitednefs, which, 
though in the main they certainly fhould form 
the great rule of our actions, yet can never be 
rendered univerfally applicable in the petty 
commerce of fociety. I ufe the pat tenfe in 
fpeaking of my father, not becaufe | know that 
he is dead—to be ailired of that, would remove 
from my mind a heavy load of anxiety—bat be- 
caufe I fear | have loft him forever; and my 
bufy forrow is ever prefenting him to my 
thoughts in a {tate mach worfe than death—a 
(tate unworthy of his birth and his feelings, and 
ill accommodated to his age and infirmities, In 
fhort, Sir, after having loit him for one twelre- 
month, without knowing whither he was fled, 
I heard only a week ago, that during all this in- 
terval he has ferved as a common {foldier inthe 
army of Prince Ferdinand. But I will not am 
ticipate the events of my ftory: I fear they will 
intereft you but little, with every advantage of 
relation.” 

(To be continued.) 


—aephety — 
On the intermarriaze of I, Patrick with Mp. 


Katy Paradife. 

HE weds ; what fragrant fceuts ! what bloom- 
ing charins! : 

A wildernefs of Sweets in Kitty’s arms; 

Paddy in Puradite. Paddy take care, 

Old Nick oace more (God help you) may be 
there. 
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